of that sort. I loved Hekebolos and feared that they
would make him hate me. They are now in Tyre, with
his parents. In a way, my having the children made
his parents less bitter. They saw that I hadn't forced
him to marry me. They saw that I wasn't a harpy, out
for prey. I loved him, Father, very dearly."

"Love is not yet a sin, child," the saint said. "You
had left the theatre, of course, and were living with
him in The City?"

"Yes; we were very happy; we were with a lot of
young people, all very gay and wild. Then I thought
that I could get him out of that rather thoughtless set
and make him a success. He is utterly charming, Father.
I thought that he would be wonderful as an
administrator, and that everybody would adore him.
He did not want to leave The City. He was a great
horseman and knew a great deal about horses. In that
agitation some years ago about the improvement of the
posts, I met old General lakobos, who was trying to get
a staff together to reform the Eastern posts. I asked him
to take Hekebolos, which he did. They got on very
well together; we went to Myra, where we had the
happiest time we ever had, buying horses, and arranging
the relay-posts. He was only a junior staff-officer, of
course, but everybody loved him. He really did very
well; and lakobos said at the end, 'Of course, you may
have other plans, but if you wish to serve you'll be
employed again, no doubt of that'. I thought I would
be able to get him away, to some pleasant place, where
we could be happy together, where people would not
look down on me as an actress, outside the pale, and he
could show his talents. When we were back in The
City, I heard that the Governorship of the Pentapolis
was vacant. I knew it was the lowest of all the
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